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ﬁw Keen and myself were chums
ring tho year we were together at
£ford, and our friendship continued
_after he had gone down through the

vo ysars I remalned. He was my

23 senior, three of four years older than

* & very marked

, and as l4 generally tho case in
strong. friéndships, my opposite o
many resp 1 was a readlng man;
Keen was more noted for the strength
of his arm on the river, and as & des-
perate “forward” In the footer fleld,

My {omper was always of the mildest;

Ceen would give vent to paroxysms of
anger, and weoks of smothered, re.
vengeful passion. He was & tall, mag-
nificently bullt fellow, and the men
often called us “the long and the short
of i, so great was the contrast be-
tweéen um. -

"{ Ao not aay thers was nothing (ntel-
Jectual about Jasper Keen. On the
contrary, he was o genius; only, lke
most of his species, he worked by fits
and starts. When he did work, how-
ever, It was to some purpose, as the ex.
aminers knew, And with all hls great
strength and passion for &port he had
temperament  which
showed -itselt in his love of sculpture
and modelling. His rooms were a cu-
rioalty. Very few books—he always sold
them the fostant he had finished read-
{ng them—prize onrs “pots" in pro-
fislon and & collection of clay. busts,
modelled by himself. ‘There Wis & row
of college Dons on bls mantle shelf,
elever caricatures, his Intimate friends
—and his enemies, I he lked & man
he made an excellent little bust of him;
one the contrary, one who Incurred his
hatred was modelled In some eccentric
or repulsive manner, but still with
strict regard to ‘a correct llkeness, so
that |t was Impossible to mistake the

man. !

When Jasper Keen left the ‘varsity
he set up & studio in London. He was
a man of fairly large private means,
and did not care about éarning money.
Ha devoted himsel? still to sport dur-
{ng his Intervals when he was nol ex-
erclaing his hobby, and lived a gener-
ally easy and comfortable lfe.

In due time I also went to live In
town and plunged into’ the vortex of
Iterary work, to which I had deter-
mined to devote my life. I constantly
saw Keen, and our friendship was as
gréat s ever, until—

" Yes, "“until"—you guess whatI mean.
There was a woman in i, u= 'here Is
always, and she stepped In between us.
Jhsper Keén loved her madly, jealous-
1¥. Over and over again he was re-
pulsed, ‘for ivey Stirling never caredl
for him. He frightened her with the

1fensity . of his de One. day he
oald to her:

“he truth s, you eare for another
mun.”

““And what if I do?" sald Ivey,

Dboldly.

"What it you do? Why this, If I find
the man, oven'If he were my greatest
friend, T'd kill him rather than he
should win you.” » -

He was EKeen's greatest friend. The
man who was accepted by Ivey Stir-
ling was myself, and in spite of all, I
trust she will be my wife before the
yoar is out...

I may well s2y “in spite of all." When
Keen heard of It he was furious. 1 told
hln_:,mn_elr. I thought it best that he
‘shotild hear the news frst from the lips
‘of his triend, and I hoped from the bot-
tom of my heart that our friendship
would ‘not be destroyed. So I went
round to his studio and broke the news
ta Bim.

“He stood for some moments with hls
whole frarie quivering, his nostrils di-
Istad and his eyes starting forward like
.some wild beast held In resiralat by n
chain. Then he turned to n pedestal on
which stood & bust of myself, fashloned
by (Bim in the old Oxford days, and
dasghed it to th> ground The frag-
ments of clay went ratfling over the

“Leonard Fendron," he yelled, “as 1
have broken your bust so will 1 break
you. You false, traltoreus hound, you
think you have stolen from me the one
object T have to live for. Bul not yet
—do you hear? I could crush you as
you stand—1 could break every bane
in your body with this hand of mine.
HEut that would be (00 poor & revenge.
Towill wait—I will make you suffer such
agony as you have glven mc. .Go, 1
gay, Eo, and may the worst of all
curses light upon you—the curse of o
friend that you have wronged.”

It was useless to explain; so I went.
Ivey was much disturbed when I told
her about this Interview; but to tell
1he truth, I thought little of it myseif.
1 had seen Keen in the paroxysm of
rage before, and T hoped that In time
be would see things sensibly for the
sake of old fellowship.

For & year I never saw the man. His
studio wan shut up and report sald that
Be had gone abroad. Then I suddenly
met him face to face in Fleet street, I
was golng to pass him by at first, but
he stopped me and shook hands.

“How d'ye do, Fendron?" he sald.
“Layt time I saw you I was in a fit
temper. But that's all over now, and
1 ean afford to let the past be burled
in the past—Iif you can, too."

mgpertalnly,” 1 replled; “I'm only too

N ettt oot e

{his time it's
éannot moye
The terrible
upon my mind.
“Did you

nawered thoughtfully; “It's not very | fore the image

ihal
far from town, but It's & bit awkward

o get &t for o o . Bo su;
meet me at Euaton at half-
You down, - 1va rathes ates bt Toa

's Tather ?
shall bave & good supper i you
:!;ll_ lht;.l"' I promise yo l.t.x

' this armangement, accordingl
agreed, und on the 24th I met H:m'l{
Euston.  Telling me that he had' pur-
chased my tioket he {ook me to a local
train. We got put at Sudbury, the sta-
tion near Wembley Park. !
ha“‘r-lm-n‘l'lgom Ilt;lta distance to walk,"

B "80 we had better @
hrlﬁ:kly."‘ : ) tep it out

It must have been a tramp of over
two milea that finally bmuzh‘l’: us to &
large house, standing quite alone g lit-
tlo way off the road, somewhere in the
direction of Edgewire, Although not
many miles from London the country
about here Is very lonely and thers was
not & house near, It was about 10
o'clock and qulte dark when Keen
opened the door with o Intch-key.

“Weleome!™ he erled. 'You must be
tired and hungry. We'll have supper at
once, It's all ready.” - '

And without further ado he led the
way Into a good-sized room, lit by a
lamp, and revealed & table spread with!
cold viands. ;

There was o change In his tons of
volce that mede me feel rather uneasy
as he went on!

“We're all to ourselves, Fendron, I've
let the servants ont for the evening.
But everything's ready for us, so sit
down and begin, "We muat be our own
butlers.”

It was an excitable meal. The whole
of the time Keen talked nnd Inughed
and joked, He ran on about old tmes
lns our college days; he laughed long

an ¥ I exp
with him for his nolse.

“What does it matter?"' he ghouted.
“There's not a soul near. That's the
beauty of the country. You might yell
yourself hoarse In this shanty of mine
and no ppe would hear you."

He aven touched upon my engage-
ment. Leaning ncross the table, he in-
aiated upon’ grasping my hand.
~“I've never copgratulated  you ek,
old chap, you know. Last time we were

all right now, May you be happy—ha!
ha! hal—as happy as you deserve!l”

Supper over he took up the lamp.

“Come,” he sald, “we'll adjourn, to
the studio and pmoke there. I've got to
show you my great work. It will sur-
prise you. Come along."

He led the way to the very top of the
house, and we entered a Jarge room
which he had turned into a studio.
Lumps of clay, pleces of stones, tools
and half-finished works were Iying
about In artistic confusion. On a smail
table was & box of cigars, several de-
canters of wine and spirits, siphons and
tumblers. In one corner of the room
was o large bath, filled with 8 white
powder, while o small shovel and a
couple of palls of water stood by it. In
the center of the room wns o very
large, hollow wooden pedestal, shaped
like a cylinder, and quite as high as
my shoulders, such as is used some-
times for standing heavy busts upon.
The top, however, had been removed
from this cylinder and there was noth-
Ing on it. ‘The room was evidently only
lighted by a skylight, and a thick cur-
taln hung over the door, and' stretched
agcross what was apparently a recess at
the farther end of the apartment, was
another curtaln, hanging in bldck folds.

Keen gave me o cigar and sat me
down in a chalr. 2 |

“Well, what do you think of my
work-shop?" he nsked.

\“I'voa hardly bad time to look round,
yet,” I replled.- “What's that huge pe-
deatal for?” .

“You'll see Iater on,” he sald.

Agaln that ominous; changs in- his
volee, ] }

“And what's In that' bath?" 3

“0Oh! plaster of paris,’ he answered,
with a laugh; "but now walch! I'm
golng to draw the curtain!”

First lighting a couple of more lampy,
he drew the curtain aside with a sud-
den jerk. The result was electrical,
There, standing on a small raised plat-
form, life-size and moal exquisitely
modeled, was & statue of Ivey Strling,
my betrothed, I sprang to my feet
uttered an exclumutlon of surprise,

“Yes," shouted Keen, “there stands
the image of the woman you love—and
the woman I loved once. She whose
lmage was g0 graven upon my heart
that I was able to mold this statue as
you sée It; to mold It for you, Leonard
Fendron, who have won the prize. Did
1 not tell you It wns a masterpiece.”

“You did. And so It Is!"” I replled,
with an Indescribable feeling of terror
ereeplng over me. My companlon rush-
ed to the table and filled two ginsses,
One of them he thrust Into my hand.

“A health!” he cried.  “'Drain it to
the drege. A health to the falr Ivey,
your betrothed! Drink It, Fendron!”

“A health to the falr Ivey—my fature
wife," I sald mechapically, drinking the
liquor and gazing at the statue.

“"Your future wifel” echoed Keen,
with & terrible wvolce. “Never!" 1
turned and gased at him. He was foam-
ing with madness and rage. At the
pame moment my head grew  dizzy
and the room 1 twirling d
I made o wild rush for the door, but
lfelt in o dead faint before I could reach

t

When I eame to my scnses again
there was an awful feeling of cramp
all over me, My whole body, with my
legs and arms, seemed to be held In n
vice that was pressing me nt every
point, 1 opened my eyes. ‘The first
thing that met my eyes was the statue
of Ivey placed opposite me. 1 was In
an upright position, but I could not
move, 1 looked downwards, but  not
even then did 1 realize the horrible
truth, 1 wns up to my shoulders In the
hokow pedestul.

“Halloa! you've come to, have yon?"
gald & mocking voice, nnd Jasper Keen
stood in front of me, the grin of & |u-
natle on his face.

“For God's sake
done?" 1 anked,

“I'lIl very soon tell you,'" he replied
with a mear; “I've made n statue of
you, Listen. You are up to your shoul-
deran In plaster of paris.  Whilst you
were Insensible from the affects of that
drugeed wine you drank I ploged you
in the pedestal, mixed thal bathful of
plaster and water ind poured it Inneith
you, It took me some time to do, and
It's now 4 o'¢lack In the morning. By

what have you

dellghied to hear our friendship still
exintn.”

*That's right,” he pald. “And now
come and have some luoch with me.

Therv's i restaurant handy, where we
can talk.”

80 1 went. with him, He was most
triendly and chatty, He told me he had
been abrrad, but that the lawt flve
months had Leen #pent In Englanid.

I'ye bren Hving like & hermit.”  he
rald.  *The fact is, I'm engaged on a
manterplece of work. It will beat any-
thing 1've ever dons.  Oh, It's & grand
thing, I can tell you. I fitted up n studlo
in the country some months ago, and
I've hardly stirred out of It since—aim-
ply worked and geen no ons.  But I've
had an end In view, as you shall neo
for yourself. Now. I want you to pay
me & vislt, and you aball be the first to
see my masterplece.  Will you coma?”

“Certninly,” I sald: “what day will
sull you?

“Let me pee—it's the Oth to-day, 1
want a clenr fortnight on the work be-
fare 1 finish,  Can you come on  Friday,
thy 24th, and stay till Monday? 1 can
castly put you up.”

*With pleasure.  That will sult me,
eapltally,  Only you haven't told me
where 1o come Lo yoo"

I hardly think you'd find Jt 10 I 414"

4+ No More Rheumatism,

+ For yearn my wifosufTersd from rhenmn.
tam, Shetrisd many remedion, but got 1its

the benefit. nod we hud aboul glven up nll
hope of rellal when we henrd of Celory King,
and my wife began neing 1t This great
madicitio kna, mpparently, driven all the
palsan out of fier mystemi, und has eortalnly
reimanod hior frotn m e of palne=O. F. Cosb-
ihf. Noritn Abineton, Mass,

Gelary King cures () tipation and nil dis
eanes of the Nervos, Bt thy Liver nnd Kide
peyn, Bold by druggists. e und o, @

I!-l'ml'lll You

on this subject I was in a huff. But it'a |

ppose you
slght | here

':&Mt{wnldau
ng to leav house {
manths. 'Ynu.m'm-'manl:o:'::
much as you 188, but no one will
hear you. I've

llohpd me. O

“Mercy? As goon to find 1t mt
satan's hands!  Here, I'll put this tabls
with the liquor on It closs to you. It
will be more. tantall And pow I
muat be off. I've plannsd my

well. | Good-by, Leonard Fendron. 1
with you joy with your beide of clay."

And the madman, for so he was, I
am assured, at that moment struck me
a heavy blow In the face, turned on his
heel, slammed the door, and T heard his
tootsteps disapp down the stalrs. I
was alone and halpless. .

1'cannot deseribe the torture as the
long hours went by and the light of the
lamps slowly faded as the day began to
dawn. ' The eramp In my body and
Uimbs was awful, my throat was parch-
ed, and my brain seemed to be on fire.
I yelled and sereamed at the top of my
volce listening In angulah for an an-
awerlng volee, but answers came there
none.© ‘The vilain had prepared his
plot too welll I tried to lurch forward
and hurl myself to the floor. In valn!
The pedestal was fixed! And there, n
few feet In front {f me, atood the statue
of Ivey, so lifellke nnd beautiful that it
seemed at times to my franzied n
It:rlu that ghe was smiling and speaking
0 me;

Then came & time when all was dark.
I had fainted. Too soon I returned to
the fearful replity, and redoubled my
ascreams. It was fruitless. Iwasina
mantal and bodily angulsh that was too
awful for words. How the hours pass-
ed I knew not. It seemed years that 1
had been fixed there. I seemed never
1o have lived &t all except In a world
af terror,

)ty_.und! 1 ecannot describe the an-

Suddenly there camo o gound, Yes I
was not mistaken. heavy bang on
the roof overhead. I lstened ' with
straining ea footstep!

“For God's sake, help—help!" I cried.

Then there came a tap at the skylight
overhead and R volee spoke:

“Excuse me, but may I come (n?"

“Came In!"™ I shrieked; "In heaven's
name yes, come in!"

“You seem In a mighty hurry,” re-
plied the volce, “Buppose’ you open
the aky-light for me."

“I can't,” I answered; “smash it—do

what you like—only ba quick."
. Crash! The glass came spattering
down on the floar; a fool came through
the window, then another, and ina few
seconds the man himself stood before
me.

“Well, I'm Dblowed, he exclaimed;
“what on earth does this mean?"

“For God's sake be quick and set me
free,” 1 begged. “It's kllling me, Glve
me something to drink first."

1 engerly drained the tumbler of soda
wiater he held to my lips, Then he set
to work, Hé was n businesslike man,
and there was some stone chisels and
hammers about. In a very féew moments
he had split the pedestal down, and was
hammering and chipping away at the
plaster;, which, of course, by thia time,
was quite hard and came off in flakes
and lumps. It seemed ages to me, but
he afterwards told me It toole him n
yery short time to get me free, though
large lumps 6f plaster stuck to my
clathes. I was horribly cramped and
could not stie when It was over
undressed me and gave me o tre
dpus rubbing, until at length the ecircu-
Intlon became partinlly restored and the
ngony began to subside, and 1 was able
to talk.

“Well,' he exclaimed, “this is the
rummlest thing I've ever come &cross.
Gopdness only knows what would have
happened to you |f my parachute hadn't
gone wrong.” .

“Your parnchute?"’

“Yes—that's how I came here. I'm 2
profeszional aeronaut, and [I've been
making a balloon ascent and n para-
chute deseent at Wembley park every
Saturday afternoon for & couple of
months past."

#And you landed on the roof?” I ex-
claimed.

———————
A Christlan Sclence Fable.

New York Times: And |t came to
puss that n certaln company journeyed
from the Land of Unrest, untll they
came to the Clty of Haste,

“And they were for the most part wo-
men. And they sat themaelves down
In the elty and viewed the land,

Soon wearying of this diversion they
with one nccord lifted up thelr volees
and wept at the dullness of exiatence.
And as they all wept, behold a certain
woman of thelr number arose and cried
out with n loud volee, saying: "“"Heark-
ent unto me, alsters and brothers, for
verily I have found the truth! Be-
hold, I will lend you Inte n belter
land.” And as she spoke she ralsed
not her eyes above, but bent them upon
her own person.

But the eyes of the multitude were
holden that they did not see the ges-
ture.

And they all rose up unnd followed
her, And they called her “Mater,” and
Ego relgned supreme.

And It further came to pasa that one
of thelr number fell sick of a fever,
and was nigh unto death.

But she did not lay upon a couch, but
rather journeyed with them. And as
whe Iny down nt night to rest and could
not rise up agaln, the Mater stood be-
slde hor and thus spake: "Know that
the creative energy of the universe
causes you to rise up.  Hold this In
thought. Have kindly feelings toward
yourself, and remember that the limba
which you fancy nre aching are not
limba nt all.”

And the disciple pondersd but re-
muiped, For the pain remalned alnn.

And on the second day the company
fourneyed on.  And It fell that on the
third day a good Samaritan passed that
way, And seeing the slek woman he
minfstered unto her, and atralghtway
called for a physiclan,

And the physlelan brought physie, the
uge of which hod been divulged to him
hy sclence from the Creator, and he
gave unto her, and she recoversd,

her and
And her

the BEamariian came  unto
placed n Hook In her handa.
oyen were openied a8 ahe read.

“Keep that which Is committed to
thy trust, avolding profane and valn
| bubblings and oppositiona of  sclence
falnely so-called,"”

e

TEN thousand demons gnawing away

than the wortures of Itching pllen.  Yet
thero's a gure,  Doan'a Olntment never
fulls 3

And behold na she lay  convalessing

sand of Pe-ru-na'sfriends. This lswhat
she says to Dr. Hartmant

. We have used your Pe-ru-ns with
the most remarkable resultasnd wonld
not be without it. We have always
recommended it to our friends. A fow
years sgo I purchased a bottle of your
Pe-ru-nn and after seaing its resnits,
recommended b to my grocer who was

troubled with dyspepsia, the curing of

which induced her to sell it in her
store. Bhe has sold large amounts of
it My daughter hok just been cured
of frundlce with Pernna. My pen
would grow weary were I to begin to
tall you of the numerous cures Pe-ro-ns
has effected in our Immedinte vielnity
within the last couple of years."
Dr. Hartman, President of the Surgi-
eal Hotel, Columbus, Ohlo, will connsel
and preseribe for Afty th d women

d for the celgbration ofihia
ory. He began by atretching and

ghtening out the lifeless body,
ing out every crease and every
le on ils scaly surface, with whkat
tent we could not even guess. ‘He

undertaker, ahd to be preparing the
corppé Tor decent burial, magnanimous
toward a brave though defeated foe.

| Not & twist or wrinkle was left upon
‘| the carcass from tip to toe, from: nose

to otifptretched tail. Then, to our
greater bewilderment, we saw that bhe
was |itking the body from end to end,
making stralght paraliel lines of sallva
along jts entire longth, which, 'with the
rays of the setting sun falling on It, ex-
hiblted: all its various hues, and made
us long for its posséssion, that we
might sarry It away with us, But the
darky, had something better to do than
‘indulge In & benevolent sentiment for
our gratification. For ten minutes or
more he inued his p ions, un-
til he made four or five streaks of sa-
liva, which shown lke satin ribbons,
lald horizontally on the dead body from
end to end. ;

Then.the blacky rose and shook him-
self, gnd, having done so, took up his.

calmly’ gazed upon him, with the first
gleam of satlafaction in his bright little

Ahej

déemed to have assumed the rols of an|

poxition at the head of his vietim and |-

write ‘the President 2

The very ldea’” Btill he hurried along
while she returncd to regale her nelgh-
bor, with an exciting narrative of
what ahe had done and waa golog 10

T RS M
% JULIA KNEW HERSELF:

Thus She Found it an Easy Matter to
Bring John to' the Proposing PPoint.
' Chicago Inter-Ocean: “Oh, Mamle
d the blonde girl to, the brunette. “1
¥E-got A plece of news, John Dayls
\proposed to Julia Smith last night, and
‘of coursé she sald yes, and they are to
‘be married in September, and—"'

“Yes, I've heard It all; everybody in
the nelghborhood knows all about It
i pled the brunette. *“And what's

ore, I know exactly how she manag-
|led it. “Oh, she’s & aly one, is Julle
* *Tandem, moonlight, etc., I n'pose,’t

the blonde girl.

“MNothiog of the sort,” sald the bru-
nette. . ‘Her scheme was really quite in-
genfous and original. It was like this:
John, you know, In B gueer sort of &
chaps . He is athletic himself, and he
deaplses a woman who hasn't the figure
of o wusherwomen und the strength of
& olrcus‘acrobat. He talks sbout the
physical degeneracy of the American
woman, ralls. at corsets and all’ that

port of thing and swears he'll never
| [ 'ngl who hasn't & constitution
Ippine woman or some 0
kind of savage. Of course, he doesn’t
say all this point blank to the  girls
th tves, but he's always hinting at

eye. We were still full of der and
conjecture as to his purpose, Interment
of some kind being the only thing we
yet thought of. But when we saw him
calmly open his mouth to Its utmost

Ity and take into It the entire

this year free of charge. Every suffer-
ing woman shonld write -for special
question blank for women, and have
I'r,’ Hartman's book, "Health and
Basuty,” All druggists sell Pe-rn-na

A SNAKE FIGH'T,

The Black Reptile’s Vietory was

 Followed by a Feast.

Chambers' Journal: It was in Austra-
fia, and In the fall of the year. My
friend and I were returning from a tour
which had earried us far Into the bush,
a8 the forests of gum,trees and scrub
are there called, We wers walking
through & clearing, when the unmis-
takable rattle of a snake arrested us,
and in & few minutes we saw the be-
ginning of a flerce encounter batween
two deadly enemies—n blacksnake and
a rattle, Thesa two branches ol the
snake family are hereditary and Im-
plucable foes, though what was the orl-
gin of the feud Darwin saith mot. He
tween them there can be neither fellow-
ship, amity, compromlse nor even arms
ed peutrallty, War to the death ls
thelr unalterable law from generatlon
to generation, The blacksnake Is much
smaller than the rattie, but he Is'a ter-
rible, formidable foe, and, as sclence is
superior to mere slza mnd strength, he
generally comes out victorlous. He
seems to “‘scent the battle (or rather the
rattle) from afar,” and glves himself
no rest untll he galns & polnt of van-
tage from which he can make o sudden
swoop upon the nolsy foe, On this oc-
casfon we did not see the blacksnake
until he leaped on the rattle's throat,
nor did we afterwards make out how
he had got 0 near without belng seen.
That power of silent, stealthy, rapid
movement glves the black fellow an im-
mense advantage over the rattle ene-
my. It is that, Indeed, on which his
hope of victory mainly depends, Let
the blagky by a sudden leap grasp the
throat of the unwary rattle, and the
chances are he will never let go ngaln
“untll death them da part;" bot if that
first chance be lost, and the two meet
in fair fight, after falr warning, the
fangs of the rattle are pretty sure to
gain him the victory.

In this instance no such misfortune
was the blacky’'s. He made his apring
and got hins grip of the throal, and there
he held on, “like grim death.' With a
fury that wae sometimes awful the
rattle wriggled and shook, and rolled
und writhed. ‘He leaped Into the air,
twisted nnd tossed himself about,
banged his assallant down on the
ground, rolled on and over him, but all
In vain. Blacky simply stuck, Noth-
ing could move him, nothing tempt him
or compel him to relax his hold for a
single moment. To have done mo would
have been almost certain death to him-
gelf: but, through all the rearings, leap-
ingn, toasings, writhings and hissings
af his vietim, on he held with a relent-
{esa tenacity that was equal only to his
tove of his own lite and his hate of his
foe's.

Thus for more than an hour nnd o
half the life and denth gnme was Kept
up without a minute’s intermission,and
without any sign of weakenlng on
elther alde, Then we precelved that the
rattle's strength seemed to he glving
way, and all of & sudden he colled him-
self up and lay still, as It to dle.
Whether {8 was from sheer exhaustion
or only a ruse to decelve hik enemy, o
falnt or o feint, we were not sure. We
thought It was the former, but blacky
evidently thought otherwise, He un-
derstood hls enemy better than we did,
and did pot mean to be tricked. Down
he Iay by the slde of the prostrate vie-
tim, but with hls teeth firmly set In (he
now torn and crumpled throat.

Then, after o quiet Interval, the one-
sided truce huving come to an end, or
the ruse having falled, the raitie rose
agaln ond renewed the unequal strug-
gle with the energy of desperation—a
supreme struggle for lfe.  Agaln he
reared and rolled and colled, and dart-
ed up and down, forward and back-
ward, carrying his enemy with him in
all his coutortions, trying by every con-
erlvable twist 1o gel his fangs into the
mercilesa foe; but all In valn. Then we
biegan to see in the poor victim renewed
wigns of falling strength; but notwith-
standing increasing wenkness, he sirug-
gled for a time continuously, then in-
termittently, until, more than two
hours and a half after the first attack,
the poor rattle guve up the contest and
lay down to die. This time It wans no

rune.  The poor fellow was done for,
and within ten or ffteen minutes after
the mute surronder he ylelded up the
| ghost.  But even then blacky still stuck,

and It was not untll the corpee began
to gtiffen that he for the fArst time
withdrew the nalls  which had  been
driven nearly three hours befors Into
the mure place—the throot of the' un-
happy rattle,

Then, the tragedy belng ended, the
comedy began, and o comedy Indoed It

nt one's vitals conldn’t be much worse | wan, at any rute to the two spectators,

On the part of the victor thern was no
plgn of triumph, no dunclng around the

head jof the defunct rattler: then he
gulped und swallowed; then rested;
then another gulp and another swallow;
and 80 on untll he had tucked Into him
the whale body, a foot longer than him-
self; _u_rid then, with the tip of the tail
still dangling from his mouth, he drag-
‘ged ﬁH‘nlséR( Into’ the scrub, and thence
iprobably ‘into a gully, there to spend o
monilidr more’ digesting his ponderous
imenl. and “fighting the battle o'er
‘agaln’ In blisaful dreams.

KIPLING'S “CURSE."

Tho Abuse of the United States Which
he Wrote Ton Years Ago.

New York Bookman: In spite of the
fact that we are told that these vol-
umes contaln “an accurate text” of the
“American Notes,"” some of the harsh-
est strictures. on the United States
have been deleted, To show that the
text is not us first printed we shall
quote the following "eurse,” which he
pronounced upon the United Btates be-
fore he had ever set foot upon the con-
tinent. He was looking for something
to read on the way from Nikko to Yo-
kohama, and In a book shop In Nikko
found n collection of the “burglaries*
(he insists that they were not publica~
tions) of the Seaside Publishing Com-
pany. These are hig words: :

“Then I cursed the Seaside Library
and the United States that bred It very
coplously, ln thess terms and others un-
reported:

“Beonuse you steal the property of a
man's head, which Is more his peculiar
propéerty than his plpe, his horse, or his
wife, and because you glory In your
theft and have the Indecency to praise
or criticise the author from whom you
steal, und becauseyour lgnorance,which
s am dense as & plckpockel's lgnorance
of anything outside his ealling, leads
you to trifie with his apelling, and be-
cause you, print the stolen properiy
aforesald very vilely and uncleanly,you
ghall be cursed with this cursa from
Alnska to Florlda and back agaln:

“Your women shall scream’ ke pea~ |
cocka when they talk und your men
nelgh ke horses when they laugh. You
ghall call ‘round’ ‘rapund’ and ‘very’
varry' and ‘news’ ‘noos' tiil the end of
time.

“You shall be governed by the Irish-
man and the German, the vender of
drinks and the keeper of vile dens; thuat
your streets may be flithy In  your
midst and your pewage arrongements
filthler,

“You ghall be glven over to the ecult
of tin-pot secret socletles and the or-
ganizing of *t ¥y ¥
#lona, the spouting of nonsense and the
perpetration thereof.

“You shall be governed by laws that
you cannot enforce and sentiments that
you eannot control; that the murderer
may walk among you in a visjon of de-
light to young women and the darling
of old malds while you are engaged In
rhooting the wWrong man.

“You shull prostitute and pervert the
English language till an Englishmen
has nelther power nor desire to under-
stand you any more.

“You shall be cursed state by state,
territory by territory, with a provin-
cinlism beyond provineiallsm of an En-
glish country town—you and your gov-
ernors and what you are pleased to call
your llterature, your newspapers, and
your politien.

*You shall buy your art from France,
and considerably soll it In the buylug,
begnuse you are dishonest.

“Your hearts shall boe so blinded that
you shall considereachone of the curses
foregolng & blessing to you ns It comes
nkout, and, finally, I my self will curse
you more elaborately later on"

This delleate passage appeared In the
Ploneer Mull, volume 18, No, 19, for No-
vember 13, 1580,

- L —
She'll Meport Him.

Detralt Free Press: The postman has
a long route In the Plety Hall distriet,
and the Nvely correspondence carried
an from that sectlon makes it necessary
for him to call at nlmost every door.
He wan handling his forencon dellvery
at his best speed the other day when
a novel interruption ovcurred.  He had
handed o letter to the woman of the
houss, and was hurryving on his  way
when she ran excitedly on the sidowalk
and hulted  him. *. YHI, there!” ahd
shouted. “Come back, pleage. I want
to tmlje with you. That Wwas u very
{mportant lettor you gove me,'" as  he
uppronched, “and 1 must answer It at
onee.  Just sit down here on this side
poreh and walt, won't you? IUU not
tnke me more than fifteen minuton”

“1'd ke to nccommodate you, mad-
ame, but it s impossible.  I'm crowded
an' It I, and éan’t lose & minute,”

“Just you do as 1 tell you' recalling
how she had heard her husband talk
on oveaslons.  "T'd ke to Know what
we pay tuxes for. I oan get through
in ten minutes.”

“But would be liable to lope me my
Joh"

“Oh, T'll xen to that," with n mascu-
lne wave of the hand,  “What? Not
golng to walt?  Hee here, #ir, I'll re
part you to the mayor, that's what I'll
do.  Don't you think beeause I'm a
woman that 1 den't know my conntitu-
tional rights.  I'!l do worse than that.
'l report you'lo the governor,' as whe

hnper

it, and when he's with the boys he talks
right 'out plain. Of course, Julls henrs
‘all this fram her brother Sam. She's
got o beautitul figure, Julla has, 1
must admit that. But she doesn't go
in/for golf, pnd she lsn't devoted to the
wheel. Shé's the other sori—distinctly
feminine, you know, and all that sort of
thing. Bhe doesn’t llke short skirts or
mannish shirt walsts and collars, and
sticks to slnging dreperiea and . such
things. ' 8o, courae, John, though he
likes Julin quite n little, falls into the
fdea that she's o soft, feminine, use-
less' port of creature, without any
strength, and nothing but a soclety
butterily.

“Well, Julla siges up the sjtuafion
and makes up her mind to open John's
eves, Her mother, you know, Is &
aplendid housekesper, and one of those
practical women who belleve, Iin glrls
knowing how to do things about a
house, Consequently, Julln knows how
to do all sorta of things—wash and
iron and cook and all the rest. Bo
one night Julia leads on the unsuspect-
Ing John until he Is riding his hobby
good und strong, Then she gets him to
admit that because she does not go into
athletics of all kinds ho thinks she's &
gilded butterfly, or words to that ef-
fect. Then she up and offern to bet him
that ghe'll do the family wanshing the
next Mondpy, and do It in style. He
can't back out, and she wagers a the-
atre party against a ‘box of gloves. Of
course, John himself Is to be the Judge
—that's the game.

“Well, John shows up Monday morn=
Ing, and finds Julin well along with the
washing: In fact, she's just ready to
hang out the first of the clothes. And
maybe she wasn't got up for his bene-
fit! She had on a blue print gown, and
looked as neat ns & pin. Just think of
the possibllitles—sleeves rolled up to
the elbow over round, white arms;
clinging akirts that revenled unsuspect-
ed charms over the washboard; dainty
attitudes as ahe stooped over the
clothes basket, and stood on tiptoe to
reach the clothes line; glimpses of slen-
der ankles, ete. Humph! No wonder he
proposed that very night.”

FEW WILL CONVINCE.

Can be Sure You are on the Right
Track.

A Feeling of Security that any Person
Can be Yery Thankful to
Have. t

There 1s a feellng of security In using
Kld-ne-olds, A few doses will convince
you that you are on the right track.
They act quickly and pleasantly; they
are not at all'bad to iake, and ars con-
venlently put up in wooden boxes, so
that you ean carry them In your pocket
and use them while at work. You do
not have to #top work while using Kid-
ne-olds. They have done o great deal
of good for a vast number of people here
In Wheellng. We have given you the
names and sddresses of these people
from ilme to time, and again refer yon
to Mra, C. Kraus, No,. 2337 Main atreet,
who s used Kid-ne-olds with good re-
sults, nnd says: "1 was n sufferer from
disordered kidneysa for about six years;
at times I would have such o severe
pain acro=a the small of my back and
in my right side that I could not get
about or attend to my household dutien.
The doctors sald I had pleurisy. but It
scemed that nothing they would glve
me would cure It, and I tried several
difterent kinds of medicine, but nothing
ever did me any good, until 1 got some
of Morrow's Kld-ne-olds, which I had
noticed advertized al Chas. R. Goetze's
drug store, and he gunranteed them Lo
cure or refund the money. After I
had taken Kid-ne-olds for a few daye 1
was entirely relleved and have not suf-
fered any since; I belleve they have en-
tirely cured me, and 1 can recommend
them to anyone suffering as I was."

Do you want more proof of the efl-
eleney of thie preparatlon? If eo watch
the papers and you will find many oth-
erg from thig clty repeating the same
cxperience. Morrow's Kid-ne-olds are
mot plile, but Yellow Tablets, which In
the most scientific form of putting up
medicine. They sell at AfLy cents per
box at Chas, . Goelze's drug store,

Deseriptive booklet malled upon re-
quest by John Morrow & Co., Chemists,

“than ever before:and I consider

were tried wi . The pro-
verbial ‘‘changaof climate'' as
advised, buI: tbnf;n.!::ﬂt mze
wore upon , to quote Der
.mdlher?:_wo lm';“'slle became a
living ghost.’ dﬂm}{m sald;
“Upon advice of 1 friend I began
taking Dr. ‘Williams' Pink Fills
for Pale People' atid before the first
box was used’

six more. Theeffect was wonder-
fal. I grew strong and gained in
flesh, I never felt better in my
life than I'donow. I weighmore

self cared K 4t 4
O vom the Gasette, Malone, N. Y.

Dr. Willisma' Pink Pills for Palo lo
contaln, in & condensed form, all tm»
ments Decesary 10 pIve new 1ife and rich.
ness fo the blood “and restore sbattered
perves, They are sn' unfalling 'f"' for
:)m‘l‘Mll o ! ?léln'mwnﬁ.:ll:l, nenral
yuln, s el ub& :t'

1]

gia, rheum

;ﬂem!’eﬂl .:fd the p&:i
eart . w
lbrm'nﬁmkm 1 in

Or. Willlams® Pink Piits for Puie Pooplo are nivge
sold by the decen of hundred, but ll-_mh posk-
sges.  Atall dro . or direct fram tha Dr. Wil-
‘linms Madicise _;mﬂm,l,l'.u
seats per bat, §bo1

The King of
Tre Encycro

p=dia Britannica in a house
A library
tunity

iece of literature. Thereis
runs toward
now you can secure the

t the entire Thi

No. 1—New Style Buckram
Machine Finish Book P:
First payment, One

month thersaf
No. 2—Half Morocco
Book Paper, $60.00
First payment,
month the

No. 3=Sheep
Book i’aw, $75.00.
month S

A reduction of ro§
p receipt of the:work.

than that con:.tllne'd in its 30 volumes.
the future, this great wor

Encyclopaedia Britannica
For One Dollar Cash

,‘:ay[ng the balance in small monthly

ha Volumes with i

Book Case, will be delivered when the first payment is made,
You will be surprised when you learh the

LOW COST;"

it iss
The complete set (Thirty Large Octavo Vol s
e o o Bape, Eois

a, Boiay or.o0) 41, Thres Dollas ($300) per
Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
payment, Two Dollars (#2.00).and Four Dollars (§4.00) per §
Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machlne Finish
First paymen, Thiee Dallars (4300) and Five Dollars (500)pe
Is granted by paying cash within 30 days after the

Reference ;Wolrks‘

'"THE NEW WERNER EDITION OF

PEDIA BRITANNICA
The Pilot

knows just how, to steer a vessel to
bring it safely through the shoals
and out into the open., Just so the
Encyclopdia Britannica is the one
absolutely reliable guide for the
voyage of lifei  One cannot go
wrong if its teachings are followed.
It tells the mistakes men have made;
how others havesucceededandwhy.
An intelligent ‘man %ets good from
the experiences of athers and steers
clear of the rocks they ran against.
The very presence of the Encyclo-
gives the ‘place an Intellectual tone,

of ‘thousands of volumes does not offer such an oppor-
for successful home study and development as this master-

no more instructive reading on earth
To-a life whose current
k'i§/Indispensable. Just

T

pnéments. Remember, tov, {*
a Guide and an elegant Oak ).

ty High

¢

FRANK' STANTON, Wiheeling, W. Vs
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J. N. VANCE.. e Prenident.
JOHN FREW......Vice President.

The National

Sprinefield, Ohlo.

CAPIT.

mo,ooAél: Of WhCC"l'Igo g%'f'
DIRECTORS.

J. N, Vanoe, John Waterhouse, Dr. Joln L. Diekth

John Frow, William Ellingham, W. E. Atonn,

G. E. Stifel, J. M. Brown, . H. Frank,

Business entrusted to our care will receive prompt and carcful attent
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WORLD’S MILE RECORD

1:31;

Intermediate marks: Quarter Mile, 21 3-5 seconds; Half Mile, 43 seconds; Three
Quarter Mile, 1:07 3-5, All are World’s Records for the respe-tive dis 5. Made
at New Bedford, Mass., June 29th, by Eddie McDuffee. on ap= A e

COLUMBI

McDulfee’s feat is worthy of special note as the bicycle he. ro

ycle he. rode one of ouf
regular Columbia Bevel-Gear Chainless Road Machines, Model vs.r;,s with racing
equipment. The superiority of the Columbia Bevel-Gear Chainless on the road
been demonstrated over and over again. McDuffee's feat proves that it is superior 10
other wheels for track purposes as well,

CHAINLESS, $60 to $75. CHAIN WHEELS, $25 to $50

BEVEL-
GEAR

CH

AINLESS.

fas #

POPE MFG. C0., - - - - - Hartford, Conn

SHEFF BROS,, Columbia Dealers, Whejtljlng. W. Va.
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